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m tso years. Bat Oetauayl
knows that ate la to tho war.

Onn Bag In Three Woska,
Shortly-- after tho break of dlplo-nmtl- e

relations a pear ago, when I
was still la Berlin for tho Dally News,
aa American colleague, tho Berlin

of tho Associated Pm.

War Means
are reveUiag la bxxary, ant call It war
ecweny. we Dui wo are aavtag.
vet I have aaao em fmvt t--
tho two weeks dace I landed In Row

or una in tho three years of ay
war experiences. -

MI do not say this aa a complaint
I nay It aa a warning. We must learn
Quickly tho treat lessons of thia w.
For every day wa wait now win coat
us two later on. if we wait long
enough, they will cost as weeks. To
win wis war, wo must awaken to n
full realisation of all it mwu ami n
It demands. Wo most be in It, not one
million strong, but one hundred mil-
lions Stronx. We mnat maka msuuiim
not a fad or a principle, but a sacrl--
DCS,

"Five weeks am. f ni In ni1Pershing's headquarters in France, and
saw our soldiers march out to unknown
destinies in the trenrhoa Pimultv
they marched, knowing that they car--

wun mem tne nearts and the pray-
ers of our great nation. Now It Is up
to us to show them that we are behind
them. And we will do so.

"Don't be misled hv an rataa tal.ar vuiv
that our enemv la collnnitn. thn nan.
many Is on the verca of revolution
that her army is ready to mutiny, that
iier peopie are starving, we Jiave

too many such reports In tha
year that has pest. Germany is not
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Even fcutral Countries Feal

It Eon Than Wt.

EVERY &OtE
To Wta This War tho American Peo

ple Moot Awaken to Pull Realiza-

tion of All It Means and All

It Demands.

Chbago. "We do not know that we
are at war.. Five thousand miles away
our troops are moving Into battle. In
a million American homes, the eaanaltv
lists are watched with anxious eyes.
Tears and anguish and heartbreaks are
the Drice we must nav to vHta head.
Una of Victory," declared Oswald F.
Schuette, for three years war corres-
pondent of the Chicago News with tho
armies Of the Central nowen. In an ad.
dress before the Press club of Chicago.

A year ago we unfurled the battle
flags of the republic. We nledeed on.
selves to the greatest sacrifice this
greatest of world wars might demand.
The American people are ready to
make that sacrifice. But so far we do
not know over here what war really
Is. I have come out Af three ware In
that Inferno. All Eurona Is aflnma.
ft knows It Is In the war. Even neu-
tral countries such aa Switzerland fad
It a hundredfold more than we. There
economy and conservation is no longer
a master of preachment, of voluntary
sacrifice. It is a matter of enforced
necessity, of arlm compulsion. Thev
are not saving food to feed someone
else. They are sarins because thev
have too little themselves. And in tha
warring countries, there Is war In every
oreatn. war is a tragic reality for
them. They do not need fines in the
streets to remind them of the war
and you see few flags over there. War
portions out their men ire r rations. War
is their cook. War allots the comforts
of their daily life, and the proportions
are small, luxuries are gone. War
stalks through their streets with the
soldiers In uniform. War's shadow Is
behind the mothers who pray In the
churches that their boys may be saved.

"we nardly know these things. We

of

of

The chief executive or Arizona,
Gov. George W. V. Hunt, kults for the
soldiers of his state during his leis-
ure time. The governor Is very profi-
cient with the needles and already has
turned over several sweaters and other
comforts for the use "of the state's
drafted men. Recently, while en route
to Washington for a conference with
President Wilson, he knitted a six-fo-

scorf for a boy in khaki.

waa thrOHng atght.
Tar by

rn going forward we
the sod ef the larger la front of

torn to bits
bp the heavy ahati Ire that had Just
preceded, aver another edge, across a
valley, and nader the crest of a MIL
And hero wo found the tanks going
ever the top of the MH to take ap
their position. At this point wo were
soil aboat a mile from the front one.

At this placo I opened ap aa aid peat
nader the crest of the hill to take care
of what wounded came In while we
were getting Into poaltloa.

Shrapnel was bursting la the air.
shells were whining overhead, and oar
gans behind me were belching forth
the Are. The noise waa deafening.

A railroad ran through the valley
and aa engine pulling a couple of flat
cars waa going by. A couple of sol
diers were sitting on the rear truck
swinging their feet A shell burst on
the track and only missed the last car
about fifteen yards. Neither man was
hit and the train went blithely on.

By this time It waa getting along
toward evening, the aun waa sinking
In the west, and finally went down a
great ball of Ore. At the time. I re
member, I noticed Its color. It was
blood red and had a sinister look. Was
It my Imagination, or might it have
been a premonition? At any rate, I
shall never forget the color of the sun
as it set that night at the end of the
first day of probably one of the great
est battles In history. It certainly
didn't look good to me.

The drumming of the guns contin
ued, twilight gradually deepened into
night, the signalers stopped their wig-

wagging and took up their flash sig-

nals, a fog dropped down on ua and
put the lights out of business, and
when we left to go forward under the
cover of darkness they were busy put
ting out their telephone lines signal
ers and runners don't have an easy
time.

Shell Dump Goes Up.
Behind us a landed In an am

munition dump and It went up with a
roar; then the rifle ammunition started
going off like a great bunch of fire-

crackers, and great tongues of flame
lit up the sky.

It is reported that the Germans had
broken through our line and we were
to counter-attac- k In the morning. We
got Into positions without a single
casualty. I opened an aid post In an
old dugout and settled down to sleep
until morning. You may think It fun-
ny that one could sleep under such
ondltlons, but 1 had been up since

SO, hud tramped about sis or seven
miles, had had a rather trying day
and was dog tired.

Just like some of the warm days we
get the lust of March ut home. In
going forward It was - neoessnry
for us to march seventy-fiv- e yards in
front of three batteries of field guns.
There nre six guns to a battery. They
shoot an eighteen-poun- d shell and
while wo were there euch gun was
shooting twice to the minute. Tou
can Imagine the racket when I tell
you that the discharge of one gun can
be heard about four miles. In addi-

tion the Boche was trying to knock
out this battery and he was dropping
his six Inch shells a little too close for
comfort.

Nearly In a Trap.
Then I made a lovely mistake. 1

was to establish un aid post near bat-
talion headquarters and went blithely
on when I met a company commnnder
and asked him where to go.

"Back there about a quarter of a
mile," he replied. "This is the front
center company. If you keep on In
the direction you arc going you are
going up over that ridge and Fritz will
be waiting for you with a machine
gun." ,

So my sergeant nnd orderly- - and
myself didn't waste nny time In cleur-tn-

On the way bock I found n gallon
can full of water, got Into a corrugated
Iron shelter and had a wash and a
shave. It certainly felt good. I do.n't
believe 1 had washed for thirty-si- x

hours. It was warm and blight. I
could look out of my shelter and see
our support lines digging themselves
in several hundred yards away. The
cannon fire ceased, the machine guns
settled down to an occasional fitful
burst and it was midduy of a beautiful
spring day.

A couple of pnrtrtdgc flew over me.
What did they know or care about all
this noise nnd racket nnd men getting
up In line and killing each other?

Along about three o'clock things be-
gun to liven up ngtiln. In the mean-
time headquarters had been establish-
ed In a sunken road with banks about
fifteen feet high on either side (later
this cut was half filled with dead).

fMv poHt ,n " duRut ner by
and gradually things got hotter and
hotter.

Our men had dug themselves In
and were popping away, with their
rifles. The field batteries behind us
were putting up a barrage, airplanes
were circling overhead, both ours and
the Genmms'. The Germans put up a
counter-barrage- , the machine guns
were going like mad. I was standing
with the colonel on a little rise of
ground above the sunken road when
the Germans broke through about a
mile to tho north of us. They could
be plainly seen pouring over the ridge
In close formation. .

Tanks Get Into Action.. " '

Then the tanks came up, and . you
should have seen them rant Just like
rabbits! The tanks retlra' ts, the
Bodies reformed and come vit . It
again. They tell me that at certain
places our men withstood fifteen sne-cesat-

attacks and that the Oernuaa
went down In thousands. One dsn-ma- n

told me that his gun accounted
for 70 In three minutes during one
wove.

Machine-gu- n bullets were nipping
around me, the shell fire was getting

atght to watch I iarlnit W
waa tho bettor start of valor,

un mat. aaa cat
la my dagoot.

I wont hack to tho advanced
lag ntaUoa through tho hottest
fire I ever experienced. More than
once I went down on my face when a
shell buret and the pieces went whb
slag over my head. I spent the night
In a mined Tillage where tho advanced
dressing station waa located, and all
night they shelled It to biases. It was
remarkable how few casualties wo
had.

Aboat eleven o'clock the morning of
the third day a shell blew In the sMo
of oar post, bat luckily bo one was
hart We stack to It until about four
In tho afternoon, when wa saw our
men retiring over a ridge la front of
us, keeping up a continuous machine
gun ami rifle fire, and we beat It back
to another village and opened anoth
er post

The Begrimed Lord.
About ten o'clock oa the morning of

the fourth day Lord Thyme, my col
onel when 1 was with the battalion,
stumbled Into the. shack where I was
sitting. He looked like a ghost Be
had lost his hut his face was covered
with a four days' beard, the sweat
had traced tracks in the dust from his
forehead to his chin. His sleeve was
torn and bloody and he hid a gash in
his arm where he had been etruck by
a piece of flying shell case.

"My God, doc, are you here?" be
said. "You got out Just In time. The
battalion Is all gone. The sunken road
la filled with dead mostly Huns,
damn 'em. The line broke on the
right; we were surrounded, and at
the last we were fighting back and
back. Only thirty of us got away."

So we knew the Boche had broken
through to our right and our left, and
It was a question of bow long it would
be before we, too, were surrounded,
but we wanted to stick it out aa long
na we could.

But not more than an hour later a
medical officer rushed In from one of
the battalions and between gasps for
breath told us the Germans were on
the edge of the village, had shot him
through the sleeve with a machine
gun bullet (luckily that was all), and
for us to beat It.

Let me tell you we did. I threw
my knapsack and made the first hun
dred yards In nothing flat nnd then
settled down to a walk because I was
so out of breath I couldn't run any
more.

The Incessant scream nnd crash and
bang of the shells kept up and tho
rat-tat-t- of the machine guns never
ceased. The village Immediately be
hind us was a seething mnss of brick
dust, smoke, flame, and bursting
shells. We were told on our way
back that a stand was to be made
behind this village, so we circled
around it and took up a position
nbout a half mile behind It at a cross-
roads, .

Unfortunately for us, a six inch bat
tery came Into action about fifty yards
from us and, aside from the harassing
effect of the terrific noise, batteries
are always unpleasant neighbors, as
they Invite shell fire. We sfOpped
here until about 10 o'clock at night,
when we were ordered to retire.

There was no way of getting out
the wounded that we had collected, so
the stretcher bearers carried them on
their stretchers for six or seven miles.
In fact, we all helped, and when we
arrived at our destination at 4 o'clock
in the morning of the fifth day we
were all In.

I could hardly move, but after two
big bowls of hot tea nnd smo hard
tack I turned In on the floor and slept
like a log for four hours, when we
moved to another place and opened a
dressing station.

Hun Plane Crashes.
On the way a German airplane came

down and crashed near the rond, but
neither the pilot nor observer were
hurt. They were a couple of rather
neat looking lads about 19 years old.

And so it went for three days more,
open a dressing station, retire (some
times on the run), long marches, very
little to eat except what we foraged
from abandoned enmps. and dumps,
dog tired, sleeping when and where we
could, and finally the division was re
lieved. We now saw our first civilians,
and Inst night I slept In a bed. It
wasn't much of a bed, and the mattress
was full of humps, but to get my
boots off my sore and aching itet, to
stretch out, and know I wouldn't be
routed out In fifteen minutes well,
you couldn't have bought that bed
from me for $100.

Did you ever read Itobert W. Serv
ice's description of the retreat from
Mods? Well, that's the way I felt:
Tramp, tramp, the grim road the rosd

rrom Hons ta Wipers;
I've 'immntd eut this duty with me

bruised and bleedliur feet:
Tramp, tramp, the dim road " '
We didn't ave no piper- s-

All Mines mat were 'oiler waa the
A mm at mim mA In

The ninth day, sitting around the
fire In our mess after the best dinner
we had had In days, the commanding
officer' handed 'me some nanera nnd
said, 'Here Is something that will In
terest you, Pettlt. I want to say we
ahall be sorry to lose you."

And this Is what It waa: "Lieut.
Roaevell T. Pettlt. M. R. C, Is relieved
from duty with the British army and
will proceed to the A. K. F where he
will report for duty."

I leave for Paris In the moraine.
This has been a long tale, but the half

f It hasnt been told. I hope I haven't
strung it out too much.

I have Just been Informed that all
my kit had to be burned to prevent It
falling Into the, hands of tho enemr.
f stall probably want you to send me
tome things from home, but will see
what I can get here first. Tour son,

ROSWELL.
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Cxii CEmt Rstts ExptrlttK
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Deeotte Cwrwhehwlng Numbtr ef Em
my. Mia Linn Were Ores
Miraculous Escape Pram Bap-tla-m

af Shall. Fire.

First Lieutenant Roswell T. Pettlt,
V. O.-- O, of Ottawa. Bl la a letter
ta his father. Dr. J. W. Pettlt of the
Ottawa tuberculosis colony, and pub- -
usned in the Chicago Tribune, relates
the thrilling story of the great battle
In Plcardy. The American officer was
la the thickest of the flghtlpg for nine
days, during the retreat of the British
Fifth army from before St. Quentln
Lieutenant Pettlt'a account of the bat-
tle thrills with the stress of the con-
flict, as It waa written Immediately
erter he had passed through the tre-
mendous experiences and before his
Impressions had been In any way dulled
by time,. Bis letter follows:

Lieutenant Pettlt's Latter.
March 30.

Dear Father: Now that the show Is
' em for me for the time being, and I

have time to breathe and sleep and eat
and write, I'll try and tell you about
the battle, Before you receive this
you will hnve had the whole story from
the papers, but I know you will be
Interested In knowing what I did In the
affair.

Of course, the things I saw were but
an Infinitesimal part of a gigantic
whole and it would be Impossible for
we to give a correct description of the
battle. And as I write this, I do it
with no knowledge whatever of what
lias been going on even a few miles
from me. '

I hnve not seen a paper in eight days ;

I have received no mall, and the only
Information we have received has been
by word of mouth, and most of what
we hear must be wild rumors. For ex-

ample: The French have advanced
20 miles at Verdun, the Ameri-
cans have taken Ostend, and are on
their woy to Zeebrugge, and a great
naval battle tins been fought In the
North sea.

All I know Is that on this part of the
front the Germans attacked us in over-
whelming numbers, In places ten divi-
sions to our one; that they suffered
terrible losses, but finally broke
through our lines of defense, one after
another, and fighting for the most part,

rear guard action, we have retired
about 13 miles In n straight line.
. For a week before the battle started

--we had been 'expecting It ; we were
ready to move on 30 minutes'

I had been gut with combatant
lb Well as medical officers on tours of
Treconnalssnnce, 'definite methods of

vacU8tlon of the wounded had been
worked out, and our plans of counter-
attack been made. After four or five
flays of waiting, the storm finally
broke.

The Boche opened up on us nt 5 a. m.,
March 21, with the heaviest barrage I
have ever heard. "Stand to," was
Bounded, we turned out dressed, and
had all our equipment packed In 30
minutes. Then we sat down and
waited for orders to move. The bur-rag- e

kept up continuously, sometimes
heavier and then of less Intensity,
sometimes It seemed to be to the north
of us and then suddenly It switched to
the south.

Our balloons were up as toon, as.lt!
was light and the airplanes were bus-
ting over our heads. The ground mist
gradually cleared and the Germans
put a hall of shrapnel on our camp
and we all took cover, but three men
were hit. Why It Is a fellow always
feels safer with a roof over his head,
even If he knows bullets and shrapnel

nd pieces of shell will go through
boards and corrugated Iron Just like
paper.

Ordered to Mova.
Our orders to move finally came nnd

we marched off to the brigade assem-
bly point several miles away. This

point was la a little bunch of
trees about the slue of Allen park and
behind and separated from a larcsr
woon m rront. in the larirpr wnnil
there was a batter of huav artnur.
and shells were dropping in there two
or three to a minute, and It waa heavy

tun, too.
Sometimes they overshot the big

wood and shells were landing in the
,

open around the little wood where my
brigade had Its assembly point. As
we approached our little copse we
could make all thia oat from some dis-
tance away and It wasn't pleasant
sensation to feel that we were march-
ing straight Into It

All the battalions arrived and lit that
little fopee there mast have been at
iosst two thousand men. What a
chance if the Germans only knew I Bui
the K,i..! continued lo drop In front of
ua and on either aide, bat none tended
njnoag us, and after waHIng there tor
three hours, opening to be blown to
Wta any second, we finally moved for-war-d.

Juet as we left the copse, from
wind os, ap over a ridge, came a
treara of galloping horses,

v "It's the cavalry," someone shouted,
bat soon I mads oat ilmbera and field
guns,

JTUt talloped past as, going Ilk
mo me ap a position to oar right,

Into position, numbered, slid

contracted pneumonia. It was a criti
cal case. Tho physicians said they
could cum-th- Dneumonla. Rn th
aatd tho patient would never recover.1
zao Benin rood rations, they said.1
WOUld net BOrmlt that. ' Pattmta aiu4i
aa he. they nay, Invariably died. That
was the penalty of war. For It taken
eggs and butter and milk and other
unknown luxuries to bring a man back
from the grave. At that time, the Ber-ll- a

egg ration was nbout one every,
three weeks. Every three weeks, by'
tho calendar, a coupon on the egg card
would be validated to entitle the hold-
er to DBrchaae one eear from the rrnror
with whom his name had been regis-
tered. Often the groceries did not have
eggs enough to fill even this scanty or
der. But we sent out an appeal to
every available American to help. We
mobilised every ere In the American
colony In Berlin. Wo gathered all the
nutter we couia una. we asked no
auestlons when there seemed soma'

doubt as to the strictness with which
the "one egg every three weeks" regu-
lation had been obeyed. But this pa-

tient had three delicious omelettes a
day for three weeks. No one else in
all the Central powers, not the kaiser
nor HIndenbure. had reveled In nrr
such luxury of eggs in three years of
war. uut it saved ins lire, it was
the mobilization of the eecs. not the
physicians, that did it"

of Chief Yoeman

mended for heroic deeds also have a
special place and there are hundreds
of them already, though we have been
at war less than a year. The depart-
ment seeks to secure and keep on file
photographs of all the men of the
navy killed in service against the en-
emy, and those specialty commended.
Miss Brooks has had a hand In build-
ing up these measures to perpetuate
the memory of the navy's heroes and
preserve Interesting and authentic ma-
terial for history.

Won Rapid Promotion.
Enlisting In the naval reserve la

April, 1017, as a yeoman, third class,
Miss Brooks has already risen to tha
highest rank open to women In the
navy, that of chief yeoman. As secre-
tary to Lieutenant Commander Hull
she superintends the work of two yeo-
man stenographers nnd n mall clerk,

Chief Yeoman Brooks.
all three of them men. Like nil the-othe-r

women yeomen, she Is regularly
enlisted in the navy cullsted for tliff
term of the war. At first they were;
commonly termed "yeowoincn" and!
"yeomanettcs," but these nicknames
nre frowned upon by unval officials,'
whose attltudo has been well ex-
pressed by Rear Admiral McQowan,;
paymaster general of tho navy : "They'
must not be celled 'yeowomen' or
'yeomanettcs.' These women nre as
much a part of the navy as the men
who have enlisted. They do the sumo
work and receive the same pay as men
of the same rating. They are yeomen,
and have done yeoman service In the,
immensely Increased work imposed'
upon the navy by the war." ;

IGNORES DAYLIGHT SAVIN

Maine Milter Probably Only Man In
Country Not Affected by

Change.

Kennebiinkport, Me. James D. Per--t
kins, proprietor of a tidewater mill, Isl
probably the only man In this country
whoso hours of Inbor were not affected;
by the new daylight saving plan. -

The mill, located on the Mciisam
river, Is operated by the tide. " When
it Is full, Mr. Perkins doses gates
nnd confines the wnter to a reservoir.
As the tide ebbs he opens the gates
to allow tha water to escapo Into
sluiceway.

As the tide Is about an hour later
each day, Mr. Perkins cares nothing
for clocks or the sun, or any other
daylight saving plans. He Is follow
log the tldtf schedule, as he has for
many years.

A WltcooslD Inventor has patented
skis with pivoted fcotpleces that send
a wearer along ov snow or Ice as
ho presses hla toes own against tha
runners.

Attains Highest Grade In Navy
Open to One of Her

Sex.

HAS DONE EFFICIENT WORK

Had an Important Part In Building Up
Armed Guards' Organisation

Now Keeps Records of
This 8ervlce.

Washington. The encounters of
American merchant vessels with Ger-
man submarines constitute one of the
most thrilling chapters of the war.
When the president ordered our mer
chantmen nrmed for protection against
undersea attack tho navy was called
upon to furnish hundreds of guns and
thousands of trained gunners to man
them. To perform this task a new
branch of the service was organized
the "armed guards." Even before this
country declared war they were on ac-

tive duty, and the first mail of the
navy to lose his life In service against
the enemy was a member of the nrmed
guards, John I. Eopoluccl, lost in tho
sinking of the Aztec April 1,1917.

One of the most efficient nlds of
Commander Farley In building up the
armed guards organization was a
young woman. Miss Uelon E. Brooks,
now confidential secretary to Lieuten-
ant Commnnder Hall, who succeeded
Commander Farley.

Sharea In Big Events. "

Miss Brooks hns had a share In
many of the most Interesting Incidents

the war. It was to her desk that
the news came of the sinking of the
Aztec and the Tncunin. She received
the account of the sinking of the Crst
German submarine by the Silver
Shell ; of the long hnttle of the Morenl.
which fought an enemy until
almost the entire ship was In flames;

the four-hou-r fight of the J. L.
Luckcnhnch which, though hit many
times, refused to surrender. She rnde
out the lists of the first men taken
prisoner by Germany, members of the
armed guard of the d Campana.
She has transcribed many letters of
comthendntlon of men fed heroic
deeds, and many messages transmit-
ting to relatives the sad news that a
son, husband or brother has been
killed or wounded.

The names, ratings and addresses of
next of kin of all the members of the
nrmed guards are kept on cards, In a
separate envelope for each vessel.

The records of all those who lose
their lives In the service of their coun-
try are kept In a special division.
These constitute the nuvy's "roll of
honor.". Those who have been com

J
MARINES FORM THEIR FAMOUS SLOGAN

IJV y "ho,,n,l' shows tho words of their winning slogan
Sl?rlti? ""Ur ,n ,21"0,r' for th taltlnfleWa. took just seven

word of command was uttered until every man was Inhi. place, forming the slogan "First to Fight" In living letters.


